York among  the   Vasluianders  ana tne  moiaavian traveling public generally, I am in an excellent position to relate, for it so happened that the principal agent in this grand scheme of advertising among us the attractions of New York was a not distant relative of my own. I am well aware that such services as his ought not to go unrewarded, and I know that already your curiosity about his identity is getting the better of you, but until a committee of representative New-Yorkers assures me of it's appreciation of mine and my countrymen's patronage, I feel in honor bound to respect my kinsman's modesty and to guard his secret.   Meantime you shall know Mm by the name of Couza.   Couza is a loyal Rumanian cognomen, and my relative, whether by divine gift or forethought, had an unmistakable royal air, at least while he was in Vaslui.
Couza, then, put in an appearance in our town during
the winter of 1899, after an absence in America of some
ioiirteen yeays.   Pop months before, if you had put
yput ear to the ground, you might have heard the
distant rumble of his approach, and Vaslui held not
only its ear to the ground, but its breath.   It seemed to
Us that our lite had been hitherto dull and common,
but tbjat at last ifc wap to be. tipped with glory and
romance.   Couza's bother j^b became overnight the
first citizen-^1 tiie towni a^d this Wlected glory was
a a national migration from Rumania to New York, a migration which seemed
